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think all our nerves have got rather 
the better of us," trying to sialic. ' 1 
think we'd be very much the better of 
a change of surroundings. something

And Lady

valiantly hid It. was beginning to hate It—as her father,
"I might have given the birds a holl- every one compared her and all she 

day, too—they've got uncommon wild said or did with It and what she used
since Tuesday's storm'—hut I didn't to be—and she caught up that big Turk-
know If you'd want my long legs crowd- ish paper-knife—you know the one? She new to see and to think of,
lng up the carriage. Ashe Is coming was quite overwrought, of course, but Stormont again unfolded .her p.a.i.
out In a new light, though," he said, any foo—any one, I mean," hastily, dwelling fondly, as she had already done
with would-be carelessness. "I don’t “might have known that she wouldn't In thought, on the delight of opening a
seem to see him somehow as an ama- have touched the canvas, but Sir David
teur school Inspector. How did the unluckily came In at that moment, and Joy in the sight of Alpine snows, of
poor little beggars comport themselves? he caught her hand, and—well, he the dreamy, blue curves of the rtivii
Speeches are bad enough on breaklng-up seemed rather excited, too; he pushed of Immemorial Italian towns, of mai b e
day, but to Jaw at them at the beginning her back," he wound up lamely with a villas with their storied walls.

deprecating glance at Lady Stormont’s Sir David listened, or at least he did

relieved the garden from dulness, and 
gave an air of coaveutual,-repose to the 
rwe6p of grass- set about with a few 

^ formal bushes.
leobel sat down on the stone bench 

which ran round the recess of the cen
ter arch, and A»he, leaning against one 
of the pillars, gazed at the picture pre
sented to him. The old gray moulder
ing stone, arabesqued with velvety 
green moss and the creeping orange 
lichen, formed a background which 
would have ravished a painter’s eye, 
and which .enhanced the girl’s delicate of term!” 
beauty and young freshness.

“It is better out here. Isn’t It?" said 
Aths. smiling. ",1 was afraid for some 
timi that the heat In there was getting 
Quite too much for you.- I don’t know 
why It should -be, but, so far as my 
very limited experience goes, " there . 

al- seems to be softid mysterious conjunc
tion between g 
least I suppose
mete or less Unnecessary things and 
clothing him, though not- over-conjfort- 
ably, would be considered a good work.”

“Ï don’t know if It was altogether the 
money set aside tor charitable purposes, heat,” said leobel slowly, and without
and which must surely have had Its rise heeding the last worda or, indeed. Ashe
In the feelings of incensed and dtsap- himself much. She seemed "rather to be

trying to account to herself for her 
strange sensations. "I had the* oddest 

the yo-.thful gathering, for the room, feeling In there. I can't describe It,
spacious though It was, was hot and there ire so many things I haven’t
stuffy, and the speeches were long. eVSn words for," with a perplexed
Except for a few, the excitement had frown. "I felt as If something was
already palled of gaslng at the “gen- happening tome, some change going"on,

especially "the as if In a little I shouldn't know any
longer whether I was. myself or one of 
these poor little mites on the benches.
As It was, I seemed to feci Just how

her face. "Just now, if I try to think. 
It seems all darkness,' and—and—oh, I 
am afraid of the darknessl"

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS

n\.h oÂw^idUtlniml.hlnKf«ture--Mutlfu1 Titian hair which had been a mark 
r^h.0 Stormont family for generations. Her flance. Basil Conyers, comes from Lon- 

SL to alTmthe K&h to? her. and finally receive, tntelllsence that a girl anewer- 
,? her description has been seen with a band of gypsies.

by a gypsy, he finds leobel. almost dead In an abandoned dwelling. Her 
hive hïen changed, and when she recovers she seems to he another girl. All 

‘2™£v of hir experiences ties been wiped out by the privations she has 
m<\SL bertna a new life. Her character Is quite changed, and she completely cap- 
. d.il1 Ttaîn whose aftectlon for her heretofore has been more of the cousinly kind.

’ vV^*nS?of the pocket a of her gown Is found an old Bible, which Sir David appro- 
,.vL he seems tmexplatnably perturbed over her return.

,rl x-^tm>s stories of the slrl’s experiences are circulated, and attract the attention 
. ivVwn AÏhe a fortune hunter, who meets her at a charity fete given at her home. 

VIwhite Sir David extracts a promise from Basil that he will not renew his en- 
ü'îflT.Vb «WU Christmas which Is four months away. Then, to complicate matters 
?ù?hêr Art!# saves leobel from being run over by an automobile.

leobel

V
CHAPTER XIV

GROPING M THE DARK.undergone. new world to Isobel, "Of seeing her fit?*:!
HE sunlight was staring In 

through the long, unshaded win
dows, making square patches of 
bright less on the walla, once 

painted drab vtchapa, but now a neu
tral dust .olor. and bare save for sev
eral arid-looking mapa. It touched 
here and there, too, the row# of little 
figures seated at the worn, ink-atalned 

The girls wore scanty dark 
stuff troc' j and qua’nt bibbed holland 
pinafores, vhlla the boys, stolidly en
during the discomfort of their broad, 
stiffly starched Sunday collars,

seas the head and
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ÎÙCHAPTER XII—(Continued) radical change in mind and body had 
passed over her daughter during that 
strange absence and apparent suspen
sion of her faculties It was Idle any 
longer to deny.

But she waa naturally a woman of a 
brave and hopeful temperament, and 
light had already dawned upon her 
out o^ such deep darkness that It 
waa not unnatural for her to expect 
that some way would be found out of 
these strange and new perplexities. 
They would go abroad and winter In 
Italy. It would be a new wonderland 
for Isobel, and It would be delightful 
to witness her fresh Joy In It. Her 
newly' awakened cowers would gain 
equal balance, and these strange little 
ebullitions would pass away and be 
forgotten. They would learn to know 
each other and draw together as in 
the old days. Basil might Join them 
by and try. and her husband's unrea
sonable embargo removed, all would 
go as merry as those wedding bells 
whose chime she already heard In

hdesk». fMAIS tout, m’sieur— 
absolument tout!" 
cried Justine, 
flinging out her 
hands and revert
ing to her own 
language. "8 h e 
know nothing—not 
where one thing la 
—her frocks, her 
chiffons, her Jew
els and, more 
strange yet, ehe 
not know even 
what things are 
for. Ah, I tell 
m’sleur, and then 
he believe. She 

beautiful, all but her 
Ah, e'eat affreuse, me,' I weep

I»
l tworks and bad air; at 

t teaching the orphan
though—find this 
front of vielr grievance—this waa not 
Sunday, lut the Opening day of the 
great endowed school at Duncalrd—the 
Murray Mortification, as It was called, 
from that quaint term In Scots law for
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pointed relatives. 
Endurance Indeed was the note of

; i’hich was carried at the last genev- 
l elections by 111 by the late B. B. 
runri, Conservative, goes Liberal by 
30; while Stanstead remains Liber- 
I by over 200 of a majority.

return even more 91
hands.
over theni, for what must the poor an
gel have suffered. So I bring the things 
for the manicure, but before I begin she 
regard them surprised. ‘Why, Justine,’ 
she say, hat do you with all these hopeful f-.ncy.
queer things; what are they tor?’ I leobel was leaning a little forward out 
stare, I confess, but I ask pardon, and I t* of the window, and a faint, wandering 

‘But, mademoiselle, for the hands, 
what else?’ ’For the hands?’ ehe say, 
and stare more than me. ’What on earth 
all these toothpick things have they to 
do with my hands?’ Figure to yourself, 
m’sleur I Ah, I could tell m’sieur more 
-ntuch more, but now,” triumphantly, 
he cannot doubt that mademoiselle for-

8C"it is well, perhaps, that ahe does for
get,” said Ashe gently, “since even we down." laying a playful hand upon her
.an hardly bear to thl w a s e mu arnli “you may fly away and leave us."
“^M'sleur, it you had seen her that "Perhaps It would be the best thing l 
night—Dieu merci, you did not—the could do," said the girl with a slightm out
Lveîvth^^Vm’sle'ur ehasVdroubtress -hlver and staring out into the darkness platitudes, was at no time an enllven-
neaid Of the atrange thing.” Justine "My dear!" said Lady Stormont re- lng speaker,but to how many ’ grown-
lowered her voice, a new and a deeply proachfully. “hut ; cu are quite cold," ups“ in a generation Is the gift of
interested listener was a temptation «ne ci0,ing the window and drawing Isobel speaking to children given? As he

rin8lethe nocket of the little toward the hearth, where a little fire of -droned on. and the children stared "If I have not been bored out here,
black frock she had on-pah, such a pine knots waa b 1ming cheerfully. on^th/platf o rm?*to*-spïte of the di- 1 am afrald you wltl be. If I Inflict
rag." „ "I mean It," sa d Isobel, drawing her- v?n!tr that doth hedge a duke, fidget- many more of my fancies and feeling»

That was curloue-you were sure It self away a little ftom the caressing ed yawned, and glanced furtively at upon you," said Isobel with the little
* "Her* own-male nonl Miladi, she again, but° who etee*is? Do^you think I JeVed over*' the g^eat?' bare^colorless aocl**y emlle »be was already learn-
ZT ^rT’ït w^« S?ugh*îecan^tdremember? “amleMn: "Oh, the, etared and stared till X anxious face. t ^

'kt5ui"wMether. no name on It. noth- h^'^the^^o^înSl- wiThJ.marier? Was^.^Mle^^f ^^0°^ tl^SSrjffCiw wStît seS^o^nou^.^hen.Ts^. înde^.’ I^th/nk

I know not what, though when mlladl ®aaiJr'1 . , her mother in a strained whisper, which felt at ease with him, and though she “ ■ fhourh ’’ with rather a flavorless Isobel—I was always fond of her, but to leave home at present, and—1 tbh.x
look at It, she exa'alm, ’A mother’s 1 " hrnk e lr? ^•ohe|f fare with the carry ingpowerof » Whisper had a sh> new-lmrn wonder and pleasure )a^gh "“don't know if I’m ever very now—now I love her! It’s life or death you would be better by ynursetyea.
gift!'” cousin Basil today, broke In Isobel, face reached other ears beside those tor tn tne knowledge of her young fair- imrf Ar that now " to me now, and I must know where I You must see that yourself. Three

A heavy step sounded. and figure stiffening. ^ which It was Intended notably Evelyn ness and was no -thor» averse from ad- is she spoke ' she drew herself up stand. I must see Sir David. He must la no company," with a sorry attempt
“You must tell me more about this," . No, you must let me explain, went Ashe's, seated close behind. iniration than any other healthy-minded from Jj,e depths' of her chair and stood, either give me back my promise or he at a laugh,

said Ashe, In a low voice, as Lord on Lady 1 .ormoçt though leobel made -ye», dear, you have been often here girl, the consciousness that Ashe's eyes “Om out her arms with an must give me some better reason tor it. "It used to be," said Lady Stor-
Dalgulse appeared, and Justine, a de- a gesture of Impatience. 1 am to blame wlth me,” said Lady Stormont, looking were following her every movement abandon which was a little more frank it’s asking too much of any man. If I mont, briefly and bitterly. The trite
mure, bright-eyed mouse once more. for not having told you sooner for let- uneaslly at her. Her face was no long- made her carry herself with a superb than convention prescribes. may not speak to Isobel, T must leave words and all that they recalled
tripped away. ting you hear It. as you did today. It Is er merely pale, but white as her gown, air of Indifference as she rose and '“•■what do you mean?” asked Conyers, Stormont.” . showed but too clearly the breach bt-

"Rum business that tonight,” said cruelly unfair to Basil as well as tu w*,lle bluish shadows showed under the moved slowly down the flagged path to .tirred hv something In her tone. “Let me speak to my husband first, tween the past and the present, Ve-
I ord Dalgulse, when Ashe had com- yourself. It was only because your d,,ated eves. “It Is very hot certain- meet Lady Stormont, who, with two “ithlnk you know what I mean,” Basil,” said Lady Stormont anxiously. tween her husband’s mind and hers, 
muntested the result of his Inquiries father Instated—” , ,, her giance following Isobel'a, which of yie county magnates, had now ap- Id , “bel mutinously; then flushing as -i can be quite frank with you, eo I That with their child restored to them
a, to Mies Stormont. “I’ve known “Oh, don’t trouble to explain; as I say, was measuring the distance between her peared In the garden. - recollected herself, and hastily let may say that I cannot sympathise with brilliant health and beauty, and
the child all her life, and never knew I can understand. A man doean t want . h door—a distance which seemed Ashe smiled at the preposterous Bug- faii Her eyes followed the last the position he has taken up. . with quickened mental powe’rs, save
she could sing, let alone sing Ilka a wife without a memory, who may say -vsterlouely to have Increased; “but It gestion, but a quick gleam crossed Ms long fading sun ray which touched her “I-I think it extreme; but I fear he i„ one direction, he should so broo l
that' Jove, I'd rive a got.' deal to or do goodness knows what queer “*y _ hear It for a few minutes longer eyes, like the quiver of summer light- i,ortralt showing the face wan amid the ls m this morning; the business which over Isobel’s loss of memory and the
hear her again,” with a laugh. “Are things,” her accent broadening, as It did, f ,blnk we shall all be released soon.” nine vanishing before one can point Its shadows “None of you can ever think took him away so suddenly seems quits change in her mind and manner was
you tor the smoking room?” wfth excitement. “It waa the old me he 1 At last' A long breath, a scraping qf iduk. , of me without thinking of her. 1 11 lay to have upset him. Indeed. I think, now to her, in her deep, abounding thank-

“I think not," said Ashe, turning was to marry, and I’m not her any long- nhair* and a tapping Of gloved fingers on "No.” he said, as he sauntered at her yovFre thinking Just now; she wouldn t that the first relief ls over we are all fulness wholly Inexplicable, shock-
away. ”I’ve had enough for tonight.” er, whatever 1 am. ” îh. nlatform and a shrill hurricane of side toward the waiting group. “I Re done that/ Just as she wouldn t suffering more than we realize tronvthe lng even Loyal wife as she wae. aha

Enough to think about certainly! Lady Stormont looked at her half- chleStromthe benches, In which 4llef ' should think that very unlikely, even it SSy or do half tfce things which Ido. strain I have Just been telling Isobel was conscious of a certain shrinking.
Again, as In the tapestry room when frightened. The truth put thu. nakedly ve?ytolrlv supplied the place of enthu- one were a Buddhist and believed In a “Vo, I don’t thinkxhe vuuld my plam-that we should all go away to R ell there is another plan.” she
cmifronted by the myxtery of the por- lnt0 words struck her like an actual 'lasm under cover of which Ashe leaned series of former existences though at Conyers, smiling, his eyes following hers. south tor a quiet winter, so that we «MA after a moment’s silence, “and
traits, he felt that in Justine s chatter blow. saving eagerly: times -ne has such an odd feeling—like and then passing froin the ^a1®' p/p.” might get back to our old '«aya and our perhaps even a better one. I coul.l
the end of a clue had been put Into "Mother—mother, if you fall me, it 7 sm JfraMM Iss Btormont finds the yours Just now-of having seen, or done, tuted* face to the brilliant "'^“/’fading old «Ives, too; and by and by. It igu not be happy to go away even with
his hand which. It he could but follow desert me!" rose her exceeding * a“,‘May I nottake^her out to br said something exactly the same be- ïoîe him Like ,the waning moon fading are still of the same mind," smtong toto leobel, and leave you alone-I don't
up? must lead to something vital- '“eat and bitter cry, as she-flung her , for a lt?tle? I understand fore, that It gives aome color to such a {n 2 wMte cloud before the morning spn, the yotmg man’s clouded eyes, ’you think you are very well, David,"
something beyond the blind alleys otÇ *,lt Into her mother’s arms, "It would d «*>e garden for « ‘ltueri unuerstana to ^ „ M.Vemorlea of the little cousin of these could joln ug. and t wh0 thought a lit- hesitatingly. For all their twenty
vain conjecture In which he had been have been better if I had never been J*ayî some fatigue- duty *of that “What a creepy Idea," said Isobel. “I old ™ays seemed o-’'dling and paUng ,le vh!ie ago that 1 had lost all. L„.ra,™„Sj?;rr 1 eî llfe ste telt that ehe
wandering. brought home again. And I was so tori®» or some langue auty or mar shouldn.t uke to believe It. I know I fiSst ln the presence of the raomm . , ,e son to welcome, as well aa a waa treading upon unknown ground

happy" (pitifully). "Only thlamornlng «"L stormont hesitated, but before And one ’former self,’ " with a laugh, young creature, whose every e Jha| dauglrieL’stretching an impulsive ha I believe youa^«riShV’ «he went

- îhri^d80fur0l^M5 ?Vb6unt t00k the matter '^MUey8hreached the others good- SSSy onThahts freshness and ^ ^ught It in both Ms. and ^ "A J? Mtïiï
' ;0«rfno0tWmymown“nrt& IS° woTd” 4es," «« *ald tovglgl^ will fo bye, exchanged-th. group dellghtt at leasL’ «gygg; “brute to ad* to your bothers. but-but ÎSÎ-eMt’ÎSÎÆt'StaïïiftSr

be sralîe). "And If I try to thlnk'-ehe aIiXw^ha!r?oh7you in I tew^mtoutes "Tod Sad <rf Sir Dsivtd to desert us drawing In a quick breath. ^Sh ,t°^hlch Lady Stormont; ot yg“( plain'enough th.efeh° them- ahf lt *a
vaused and gripped her mo'thèr a arm 1 gna l J m y . r.iur«.niiv tnflav 1 hardly remember an openlna account of the look or tl M-he long ex- own Without me bringing mine» too, u R . ough that the present state cf
“- •‘Mother.why should I be afraid then."said dtv without hlm ^HtoGrac? wâl say- the words were spokerv.The long e _but_M wlth a 6hameface*»Jook, ‘‘I ^hingss neither for your comfort nor
to remember?’* hoarsely, while her As Ashe pUoted his cyrge through day wunoux wm. an was say iitement of the day culminatea. he sometimes think it s what women Uke our child s happiness. Thera is a very

s&jaar-sdLs s£ &K5SKnS5S
^toadful. j n_ •• mat* T,idv dusty ten miles on the back seat of the once, * she said, swiUug» i i uirA*ty»at white-faced thing iany . • away her hand writh a flush on her face Basil have his way—**"»”• -"is.ï’WÜ =“-»* —• -““ p„ps£Æ.«t5;iK tttSæssnSiZi

E-KisuNs'lLBT'x; XfKïutrai —*® E3 vÆ ra S » ? irs* “““ sa sa siffSSSSs ■nlfîfiSîS EstS'CtSs sire.- Jt ïf^-siïsziA s S»Mff*«is'aps4s.a;
t«LTter«tod made a passionate lunge been conaulted-thlg is no aman matter “at you and I could more easily don-
toward the portrait „ -who knows how serious lt may be?" 'ï1/? a,^etful élança at
‘ ahtiren though she was by excitement, her mtnd ranging dismayed through a silence /Am d ?ace’ It Would
bv emoUons whlch she could not under- crowd of conjectures. Sve Isobll th^ AaÎAAt./'ilCe; Ï wou'd
stand nor control, she Y°^ld,»n0t«aure Fronting her over the great, carved jy .. wlth 'the*fahneat hlit

____  touched the canvas, but ak“11^5u1/ chimney-piece In place ot the scarlet tlence “It is so evfdenrit tî. *ÏSht
r | tHE level euneet light wae pouring suddenly stepped between her and lt robe and flowlng peruke and the keen thing to be donl that I fS ^naeAÎat

\ through the tall anceto of the ta- Bir David, «W hçMüaVret^A sagacious face of the Lord Chief Justice go over ita^ln.'-^1 1 f“‘ 1 n“d ”0t
1 pestry room as Basil entered it. ^‘^.V’l^fl'u^g her teck wlth^ïSch forment of a century ba* was “e “You are “right-there is no need, ”

making three long lanes of bright- ^le^S»'riarted forward with ^dT^aMjM o/teht'MÎ ofM^tha^’ °“ hel'!

neaa and throwing the rest of the room aIi, a°^y,“ol^,a7“°ojied Sir David, his lng out more fully' the enigmatic expres- ’Tlavld," said his wife, as he did not
Into shadow. For a moment, with the aun „J? vLjtag fierce from a white, hag- slon of the eyes. The portrait hung speak, “you must let Basil have his
dassllng in his eye», he thought the JJÎS .“you shall not touch my awkwardly, too, which emphasized the chance. If you compel him to silence,
room w*as mnpt'y; "then he saw *a whit. Sg^IsohJA,, that I have left of change SSnFt&SiSX T«t

figure tn a deep, hlfh-baoked ohalr, hei^-now. ' tall to fit properly into the space above I cannot read Isobel’s mind nbw,"
and he came forward with a quicken- the Mgh mantelpiece and rose above the with a piteous emphasis on the word.

. »... d.™ If he _ book shelves on either hand to the cor- but I believe she cares for him, ored step. During the past days. If CHAPTER XVI nice of the lofty covered celling. Of she would not he so ttui-t at what
had net actually avoided leobel, he w course, there waa no other place where must seem to her his coldness, his In-
had at least not «ought her society. « COUNTBRBTROKH. a large picture could hang, but why— difference. She knows nbw, as we
Short of leaving Btormont lt waa , why bring it, here at all? Lady Stor- should have foreseen that she wasShort of leaving mormont. —- xSIL, what happened yesterday mont’a eyes roamed In mute bewilder- bound to _ know, that they were en-
the only course left to him If he w*r* ( ( I J . after I left the tapes- ment round the book-lined walls before gaged. Think wkat his silence must
to keep his word to Sir David, which evening after Jr they sought her husband. seem to her, conscious as she Is—too
with every day waa proving a more 1 3 try rbomt" aeked Lady Btor- He wag ,ltmig at the nig writing ta- conscious, poor darllng-of the change,
galling yofce. But to find leobel alone mont, anxiously, as Conyers an^ when the door had opened he of the little defects In herself. • There
Jor onoel It was too much to ask that entered her morning room to which she had been leaning forward, his bead is harm enough done already, but lt

he&nonrSTa. soon « breakfast SjffSS Î5& ‘“eïr «; St? v^e

had not sought Yet he seemed to wea over. table before nim that but for her star- rose to a cry. She caught at his sleeve
have nothing better to ear than; The morning room w«e bright and tied exclamation he would not have no- as he passed her In hie hurried, un-

”So you’ve got back again?’ After ■ bock shelves and tlced her entrance. There was a gleam even stride,
all. his tongue waa tied bn the bne pleaaant, Ita well filled book eneiv s ag of gold or something bright as at Marian, he said, hoarsely, "you
suilect on which he would fain have well-used writing table, with It» orderly the B0Un<i 0f her voice he hastily swept don’t know—you can't know—you must 
spoken. Dlls» of letters, reports, papers, and the what he had been gazing at out of sight, let me be the Judge. I can’t go back

“Ae you see.” aald leobel. She had g . f , k and carvlng» for but In her amazement she took no heed on my mrd. Don t urge me any more
niPHded he Ad ache as an excuse for el- samples oi art wore anu ****** B . _ 0f the swift, stealthy movement. —I can t bear 1L
l.nee on the homward drive, while ahe schools and claaaes, bearing witness to -David, wùy have you done this?” she ’’It Is I who cannot bear lt, andJt

the full buav Uvea which large-minded, exclaimed agaüureproachtully. “You are will not bear 1L 'If you are her fa-
ot large-hearted women lead nowadays,^ punishing our poor child’s little spurt ther, I am her mother. I claim my

that hot, listening room with Ita row» u was on the sunny aide of the house, ^/excitement laat night far too cruelly, right, • cried Lady _ Stormont, pas-
of sleek head» and stolid femes had and overlooked the Italian garden, wfebn, God knows, It should be eaw lot alonately. I will not stand by and
returned to her bringing with It that where the formal beds were now a gor- us to overtook anything; and, while I see my child s happiness, her wholestrange confuslng eeniatlon which ~ou” tapestrTof “ate autumn flowers- hope I have no foolish fear of ‘what future wrecked, it may be. tor what
baemed to blur hor very Identity. fh. veer’, last blase of splendor, which people will say,’ I see no use of going seems to me -merely an overstrained
“Sb vou want any tear ^«he now îhï *nto of frost wmild quench in out of one’s way to set their tongues sense of duty. I cannot see it other- 

. voice “It SO. I’m SJLffSa. - Q wagging, as-torglve me-I tear this wise, but If you have any other rea-
afraid you’ll have to ring for It We ^What I hope won’t happen again,” change will do. For my part I, can't son, surely Ï, your wife, ought to 
wiXsitired and thirsty when we got ..idCOTyer. hotl£ pau.lng In the deep. ImagBie the tapestry room without know. Tell me-why are you doing
h°Tedon*td^tod.U It doesn’t matter.” «Sr'S"™ ^'‘"rlpS’Vady “it ant the picture here,” .aid Sir Brought to a aland, Sir David stood
said Conyers hastily. He didn't want ^ore’urgen'tlx/The *old lines? David curtly ; “and it la Isobel’a wish for a moment, breathing quick ahd
the aervanto fuaalng abeuL “Of course, SSSSE lasf^we& or frifte had besides. She says she hatea It; she hard, .Ills mouth working, the heavy
you were In Duncalrd this afternoon. jSS^Jut of sight now appearing once can’t bear to see jt—she gave proof of reddish brows almost hiding the balt-
By the by, who were the ‘we’T" /““k ^auth and eyes like lnvis- that last night-well, she won't see It so ed gleam in the gray ey es, while the

?’Only mother and I and Mr. Ashe. starting to Ught again. much now that It's here." fear which had once before crossed
Apparently he likes an occasional # *ble handwriting storting to ugnt M , David, you are taking a fe* Conyers' mind atruck cold and sharp
change from killing gfieuse. It wasn't _ °h’ J} ^rîwlne overiV' haaty words far too seriously. Old Lady to the wife’s heart.
ray fault, however, that he waa 'around’ hope ï°c haven t been wor ) ®s ln ‘tbe carruthers and aome others 1 know "Why do I do It?" he cried, flinging 
tods.1*” plaintively. "I believe he ar- said Conyers uneasily, ad oasuw ^ne y been talking unwisely about her off her hand, like a man goaded to

saw» "11 ' "" ^

%ry” on the platform, 
braw leddles,” shàrp though the con- 

Letween the low-toned eur-London, Jan. 26.—Marconi states 
«at tbe wireless service between 
ondon and Montreal will be opened 
i the'public cm February 1 or 2, at 
x pence per word. He has chosen 
tontreal instead of New York be- 
tuse of tbe Canadian subsidy of 16 
X) pounds sterling." It is understood 
iat“ no land wires or wireless ter- 
linals will be laid yet nor will send- 
ig wireless messages duplex be at- 
:mpted.

trast was
roundings and that bright group, con
spicuous amid which was leobel Stor- tired their poor- backs were, and how 

her plainly falling white

T
I

they were wishing to lean their elbows 
on the desks, and wearying for that 
dreadful dull old man—duke or no duke, 
much they’d care—to stop. Oh, I know 
so well"’—ehe" paused abruptly, a baffled, 
bewildered look upon her face.

"I suppose It’s the concentrated dul
ness of all the hot,- weary hours you've 
"spent In there,” glancing toward the big 

which Isobel was conscious, for en- square building, "descending upon you 
confined to all at once, though mercifully you can’t 

recall them. What a blessing to forget 
how often and how desperately one has 

excellent advice and well-worn been bored. Just think how you score
there," said Ashe smiling. “You’ve not 
been bored out here, so you’ve no un
comfortable sensations now — voila 
tout)"

mont, In
cloth gown. The similarity of expres
sion and dress gave a curious look of 
dull uniformity to the little faces, 
though In detail they might be round 
and chubby, thin and pale, fair or

breese was filling and raising her long 
white falling sleeves till they looked like 
fluttering wings. Lady Btormont rose 
and went up to her.

"Shut the window, darling, and come 
over here. You look like the fairy wife 
In the Arabian Nights, with her feather 
dress on. I feel that If I don’t hold you

say:
IX

?|

dark.
Perhaps lt was this which added to 

of oppression of P:th. strange sense
i I7;durance was by no means

desks and the low benches. Htsthe
Grace, who waa at present dealing

.i. HIil
HKt- -V W vMi# fAiKt^Vïil

m

‘“At times I feel as if I could kill her.’”trmers
et

accommodate farmers broke in Isobel, face 
and figure stiffening.

“No, you must* let me explain.” went 
Isobel made

_ 1 am to btimie
for not having told you sooner—for let- 

as you did today. It isiy on easy terms.

GenoraÊ
Corporation
the west, and we are 

rincial headquarters of CHAPTER XIII
MOTHER AND DAUGHTER.

p in her room, Isobel stood by 
the window flung wide to the 
autumn night—still snd heavy 
and warm for tbe season. She 

had changed her dinner dress for a 
loose gown of white silk with long.

u sooner or

Stormont,

id, or call at *
« ElO
t—?\ing, Rose Street, iJZr
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/ n “As you see, said Isoi 

pleaded headache as an e 
lence on the homeward drive, wnue i 
had tried to disentangle her thoughts as 
like a recurring wave the vision

I**50?/ <THV * -v

F//'J W
fkw»»*To> ©msDomestic and 

Hard Coal
•ai

V ‘It is better out here, isn’t itf said Ashe, smiling.”

the desire to soothe and comfort her 
child. "Except the»» deys when you 
were away from us, 
and gone, and beyond them iare an tna 
peaceful, happy years—when you were 
my little baby, my wee, toddling girlie, 
my little Isobel growing up J,*alda .™a 

« tike a flower. You would like to rem 
ber that" (wistfully), ’wouldn t ^ou, 
even though you have to look across 
these dark days to see lt—and the dark-
ne*l don't>ajmow,” said Isobel slowly, 
and with no relaxing of the tension of

admitted, even with Isobel’a face before
h The site of the Murray Mortification 
had once been that of an old monastery 
of the Gray Friars, which had aeon 
stirring deeds In Its day, hut which to 
Its decay had become a quarry for the 
townsfolk till. saveYor an arch or-two
the ‘garden*wall, MsManM ran

i0hnc“&*W^Va^rS.ntSlir<S°nï,f0orf m
{he school. But these pointed arches, te 
with their slender clustering columns a

Always on Hand ISSSltSvisitant only lingering for a tittle be
fore winging a further flight.

Bo her mother thought as she sat 
watching her with troubled ■•yes. 
Slnce Justine had left the room the 
silence had remained unbroken, but 
Lady Stormont’s thoughts were oc
cupation enough, and they were bitter 
i * go-jiyxed. That some tnyatgrious but
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